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SERMON,  &c 


My  friends  and  fellow -mortals  ! 

Repeatedly  have  I  been  called  in  Providence, 
to  address*  the  people  of  this  place,  on  funeral  occa- 
sions ;  and  in  most  instances,  like  the  present,  have 
appeared  in  the  double  character  of  a  minister  and  a 
special  mourner.*  The  melancholy  occasion  is  now 
renewed,  and  its  solemn  duties  to  be  repeated  :  du- 
ties rendered  the  more  solemn  and  arduous,  as  it  is 
attempting  to  impart  to  others,  that  instruction  and 
-counsel,  which  1  so  sensibly  need  to  receive.  But 
the  word  of  Grod  is  full,  and  his  grace  all-sufficient. 
I  entreat  you,  therefore,  to  follow  me,  not  only  with 
your  serious  attention,  but  with  your  fervent  pray- 
ers ;  while  I  shall  deliver  you  a  plain  and  hastily 
prepared  discourse,  from  those  words  of  the  inspired 
Apostle,  in 

2  Corinthians,  v.  8. 
"  We  are  confident,  I  say,  and  willing,  rattier  to 
be  absent  from  the  body,  and  to  be  present  with  the 

J,ord." 

These  words  are  suggested  by  the  very  circum- 
stances of  the  death  we  now  lament  ;  and  none  can 
be  more  appropriate  to  the  occasion.  They  are  the 
language  of  the  departing  Christian,  and  express  the 
triumph  of  faith.  But  whom  did  the  apostle  person- 
ate ?  Did  he  speak  only  in  the  name  of  the  little 
church  of  Corinth,  to  whom  he  wrote  ?  No,  my 
brethren,the  church  universal  were  in  his  view.  He 
spake  in  the  name  of  the  born  and  unborn  millions, 
who  were,  and  should  be,  the  citizens  of  Zion,  and 
*  Mrs.  Lee  being  a  daughter  of  the  deceased. 


4 

finally  enter  the  pearly  portals  of  the  New- Jerusa- 
lem.     He  cast  his  eye  along  the  far  extended  vale 
of  time,  down  to  the  present  day,  and  down  to  the 
end  of  the  world  ;  and  in  the  name  of  the  grand,  col- 
lective  whole,  declares,  M  We  are  confident,  and 
willing,  rather  to  be  absent  from  the  body,  and  to  be 
present  with  the  Lord."      This  is  a  common  privi- 
lege of  the  godly  ; — for  God's  covenant  faithfulness 
is  unfailing,  and  precious  in  his  eyes,  is  the  death  of 
his  saints.         hefcM   words  have  been  the  chorus  of 
d  p  srting  christians  in  every  succeeding  age  of  the 
church.     They  have  been  echoed  and  echoed  from  the 
bed  of  death,  by  thousands  and  millions  of  those  pure 
and  happy  spirits,who  now  surround  the  throne  of  God 
and  the  Lamb.     And  this  song  of  faith  is,  as  yet,  but 
begun.      It  will  be  continued  to  the  end  of  time  \ 
and  soon  become  an  universal  song  on  earth  ;  when 
all   Adam's  children  shall  be  the  children  of  God, 
and  die  rejoicing  in  the  blessed  hope  of  immortal 
glory.     I  have  just  seen  the  wan  cheek  of  death, 
smoothed  and  brightened  with  the  smiles  of  peace, 
and  kindled  into  ardour  with  the  hope,  and  the  joys 
of  heaven      1  have  just  heard  this  triumphant  lan- 
guage of  faith,  from  the  dying  lips  of  that  precious 
saint,  whose  immortal  spirit  so  lately  animated  this 
now  lifeless  lump  of  clay      I  have  been  called,  and 
I  bless  \  od  for  this  disposal,  to  stand  with  the  weep- 
ing family  circle  around  her  dying  bed,  and  catch 
those  thrilling  accents  which  listening  angels  heard 
with  joy  ;  "  /  desire  to  depart  and  be  with  Jesus," 
she  expressed  and  repeated  with  unutterable  ardour. 
I  truly  felt  with  Cowper  that  "  the  chamber  of  the 
good  man's  exit  is  a  privileged  place  ;"   and  with 
the  ancient  patriarch,  waking  from  his  nightly  vision, 
"  surely  God  is  in  this  place."     The  reality,  worth 
and  power  of  religion,  and  the  distinguishing  happi- 
ness of  the  Christian,  are  never  so  clearly  evinced, 
as  when,  in  the  near  prospect  of  death  and  the  eter- 
nal world,  the  soul  is  buoyed  above  the  fears  and  ag- 


onies  of  dissolution  ;  and  not  only  resigned  but  joy- 
ful— -not  only  willing  to  die,  but  earnestly  longing 
to  be  gone.  A  Christian  thus  expiring  in  the  tri- 
umphs of  faith,  and  bearing  his  dying  testimony  for 
God  and  the  Redeemer,  is  unquestionably,  the  most 
august,  the  most  interesting  and  instructive  specta- 
cle ever  exhibited  in  our  world  ;  and  which  might 
justify  and  well  reward,  a  long  and  painful  journey 
to  witness. 

I  need  not  labour  to  convince  you  of  the  happi- 
ness of  such  a  state.  No  one  who  has  any  sense  of 
eternity,  or  any  serious  concern  for  his  immortal  soul, 
but  must  be,  in  the  same  degree,  alive  to  the  subject, 
and  feel  it  the  most  necessary  and  important  attain- 
ment. The  day  of  death  is  the  most  important  in 
our  span,  and  that,  to  which  the  exertion  of  every 
preceding  day,  is  to  be  pointed.  A  due  prepara- 
tion for  it,  in  a  well  grounded  hope  of  eternal  life,  is, 
surely  the  highest  privilege,  and  the  most  important 
attainment. 

This  is  the  point  of  doctrine  I  shall  strive  to  in- 
culcate ;  and  may  God  add  his  blessing  to  his  word, 
and  help  us  all  to  realize  it,  by  our  own  happy  ex- 
perience. 

Here,  it  will  be  expedient,  and  I  hope  profitable 
too,  to  consider  what  will  prepare  us  to  die,  and  af- 
ford us  joy  and  confidence  in  the  prospect  of  death  : 
— for  certain  it  is,  that,  in  the  state  of  nature,  we 
are  all  unprepared  for  death  : — and  equally  certain 
is  it,  that,  we  all  must  shortly  pass  this  great  and, 
solemn  change,  and  be  absent  from  the  body.  All 
ages  and  nations  that  have  gone  before  us,  have 
found  their  way  to  the  grave.  Death  is  inevitable  ; 
and  good  men,  as  well  as  sinners,  must  follow 
where  Christ  has  led,  and  lay  down  their  bodies  in 
the  dust.  Let  us  bring  it  near  and  realize  it.  We 
all  believe  it — but  how  few  are  they  on  whom  it  has 
its  pioper  effect  in  practice.  How  unprepared  are 
we  for  death,  in  our  natural   state  !     We  have  no 
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taste,  nor  relish  for  the  work  and  happiness  of  the 
"world  of  glory.  Nothing  can  he  more  unfit  for  heav- 
en, than  the  carnal  mind  ; — full  of  pride  and  cor- 
rupt affections  ;  contrary  to  holiness,  in  love  with 
ain,  and  at  enmity  with  God.  Can  such  a  mind  en- 
gage in  the  work,  and  taste  the  joys  of  heaven?  Can 
the  heart,  whose  language  towards  God  through  life, 
has  been,  depart  from  me — /  desire  not  the  know- 
ledge of  thy  icays,  be  happy  in  his  immediate  pres- 
ence, and  in  the  bright  effulgence  of  his  ineffable 
glory?  Can  the  lips  that  are  cankered  with  slan- 
der, relish  the  raptures  of  eternal  praise  ?  Can  the 
mouth,  that  is  full  ol"  cursing  and  bitterness,  swell 
the  hallelujahs  of  heaven,  and  join  in  the  song  of 
Moses  and  the  Lamb?  Impossible.  No  one  in  his 
reason  can  believe  so  absurdly. 

In  addition  to  this,  the  law,  the  purity,  the  truth 
and  justice  of  God,  all  stand  as  a  fatal  bar  in  the  way 
of  the  sinner's  blessedness.  What  manner  of  prep- 
aration for  heaven,  then  is  found  in  such  a  soul  ? 
How  can  he  be  confident  of  happiness,  or,  on  any 
principle,  willing  to  die  ?  He  cannot,  unless  blind- 
ed by  a  fatal  delusion. 

There  never  were  but  too  ways,  in  which  God 
has  made  the  offer  of  happiness  to  mankind  ; — these 
are,  by  the  covenant  of  works,  and  the  covenant  of 
grace.  The  first  was  broken  and  forever  set  aside, 
by  the  first  apostacy  of  man.  By  the  terms  of  the 
law,  we  must  be  perfect,  or  be  punished  ;  and  the 
threatening  denounced  is  death.  Let  men  who  go 
to  the  law  for  justification,  hear  what  the  law  saith. 
Sin  and  die.  The  least  offence  is  capital  and  reme- 
diless. If  we  wrill  stand  on  law- ground  for  justifica- 
tion, we  may  indeed  ;  but  then  remember,  we  must 
be  sinless,  or  be  damned.  "  Cursed  is  every  one 
that  continueth  not  in  all  things  written  in  the  book 
of  the  law  to  do  them.5'  On  the  ground  of  our  own 
righteousness  then,  we  cannot  die  in  peace  ;  for  we 
have  all  sinned^  and  come  short  of  the  glory  of  God. 


And  what  shall  we  do  ?     The  law  is  a  rule  of  life* 
Which  we  must  obey,  or   sin;  but,  as  surely   as  we 
trust  in  the  deeds  of  the  law  for  justification,  and  live 
and  die  so,  we  must  be  lost.     A  legal,  self  righteous 
spirit  indulged,  is  but  meeting  the  flashes  of  lightning 
from  the  burning  mount.     Observe,  I  am  not  dissuad- 
ing you  from  the  law,  for  it  is  holy,  just  and  good. 
Keep  the  law  with  all  your  might — this  is  the  rule 
of  the  Christian's  life  ;  but  it  is  not  the  ground  of  his 
justification,  nor  the  source  of  his  hope.     I  am  at- 
tempting to  shew  you,  when  you  are  prepared  to  die  ; 
— but  in  this  way,  you  will  never  be  prepared — the 
thing  is  impossible  ;  for  we  have  sinned  already  ; 
and  to  found  our  hope  of  divine  acceptance,  upon  our 
own  personal  obedience  is  but  to  rise  up  in  direct  op- 
position to  the  great   plan   of  the  gospel.     This,  by 
divine  assistance,  I  will   now  endeavor  to  open  to 
your  view.     It  will  display  the  greatness  of  our  sal- 
vation, and  the  infinite  glory  of  divine  grace   in  the 
redemption  of  sinners. 

Christ  is  all  to  the  believer.  The  poor  perish- 
ing sinner  is  entirely  dependent  upon  the  power 
and  the  sovereign  mercy  of  God  ;  and  from  the  in-  * 
finite  fulness  of  Christ,  he  derives  the  supply  of 
all  his  wants,  both  in  time  and  eternity.  Men  must 
consent  to  be  dependent  ;  and,  not  only  so,  but  they 
must  heartily  rejoice  in  it.  The  Gospel  is  a  scheme 
of  mercy,  in  which,  God  is  a  glorious  sovereign. 
We  are  guilty  sinners  ; — mercy,  then,  is  our  on- 
ly refuge — our  only  plea.  We  are  condemned  by 
the  law"  of  God,  and  can  make  no  atonement; — and 
where,  but  in  the  sacrifice  of  Christ,  is  any  atone- 
ment to  be  found  ?  Here,  we  are  presented  with 
that  blood  which  cleanseth  from  all  iniquity  :  And 
by  going  out  of  ourselves,  and  quite  off  from  all  self 
dependence,  to  Christ,  by  faith,  we  are  made  parta- 
kers of  all  the  precious  benefits  of  his  redemption. 
And  faith  is  the  gift  of  God.  We  are  so  depraved, 
that  we  have  no  heart  to  believe  in  Christ,  and  never 
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shall  do  it,  without  the  interposition  of  almighty 
power,  to  change  our  hearts,  from  enmity  to  love. 
Something  more,  therefore,  is  necessary,  in  order  to 
salvation,  and  something  too,  which  still  heightens 
the  glory  of  divine  grace,  and  displays  the  sove- 
reign mercy  of  (rod,  in  the  most  illustrious  and  ex- 
alted view.  He  calls  internally  and  savingly, 
whom  lie  will — implants  faith  where  he  will ;  and 
gives  his  holy  Spirit  in  his  sanctifying  and  saving  in- 
fluences to  whom  he  will.  The  Gospel  throughout, 
is  a  dispensation  of  grace.  Christ  is  the  sole  buil- 
der of  the  temple  of  the  Lord  ;  and  he  must  bear  all 
the  glory. 

In  the  sinner's  justification,  the  law  is  honoured, 
and  every  divine  perfection  gloriously  displayed. 
On  this  ground,  the  wisdom  and  glory  of  the  Gospel, 
are  so  highly  celebrated  in  the  word  of  God;  as 
that,  in  which  mercy  and  truth  have  met  together, 
righteousness  and  peace  have  kissed  each  other. 
The  gospel,  no  less  than  the  law,  requires  our  obe- 
dience to  all  the  divine  commands  ,•  yet  not,  in  or- 
der to  our  justification  ;  but  for  this  end,  requires  of 
us  faith  in  Christ.  And  when  we  exercise  faith  in 
Christ,  we  consent  to,  and  become  interested  in  the 
provision  God  has  made  for  the  pardon  of  sin,  and 
the  salvation  of  the  siuner.  God  can  consistently 
accept  of  a  vicarious  obedience  and  satisfaction  ;  and 
he  has  accepted  the  satisfaction  of  his  Son  Christ,  as 
fully  honouring  the  law,  so  that  justice  is  satisfied, 
and  pardon,  love  and  mercy  are  glorified  in  man's 
salvation. 

The  gospel  way  of  Salvation,  is  therefore,  a  way 
of  perfect  safety.  The  scheme  was  laid  by  infinite 
wisdom — it  is  perfect  throughout,  and  complete  in 
all  its  parts.  There  is  nothing  wanting,  but  our 
consent  to  the  terms  ;  or  our  coming  to  Christ.  Ev- 
ery provision  is  made  on  the  part  of  God  our  offend- 
ed sovereign.  The  fatlings  are  killed,  the  wine  is 
mingled,  and  all  things  are  made  ready.     Therefore 


the  urgent  invitation  is  addressed*  u  Come,  for  all 
things  are  ?iow  ready  ;  and  uhe  that  cometh  unto 
me,"  said  the  Saviour,  "  I  will  in  no  wise  east  out." 
His  blood  cleanseth  from  all  sin.  He  is  able  to  save 
to  the  uttermost,  all  who  come  unto  God  through  him. 
Here  is  a  divine  and  perfect  righteousness  in  which 
to  trust ;  an  atonement  of  infinite  worth  ;  and  the 
promise  and  oath  of  a  God  who  cannot  lie,  for  the  se- 
curity and  safety  of  the  believer.  And  what  can  be 
added  to  this  ?  What  greater  security  can  be  de- 
sired ?  Here  is  perfect  safety  for  time  and  eternity — 
a  foundation  which  neither  earth  nor  hell  can  shake. 
On  this  rock  of  ages,  it  is  perfectly  safe  to  die  and 
go  to  judgment.  O  what  an  awfully  grand  and  glo- 
rious scene  doth  the  gospel  open  to  our  view  !  what 
beams  of  light  and  joys  now  dawn  upon  the  dark 
domains  of  Satan's  empire.  The  day  spring  from 
on  high,  hath  visited  our  benighted  and  sin  ruined 
world.  The  believer  is  justified  by  a  divine  right- 
eousness— pardoned  through  a  divine  atonement  ; 
and  e\ery  perfection  of  the  Godhead  is-  illustriously 
displayed,  in  this  glorious  method  of  grace.  Surely, 
no  heart,  susceptible  of  the  impressions  of  infinite 
goodness,  but  must  see  the  glory,  and  triumph  in  the 
riches  of  redeeming  love.  Men  only,  who  are  stu- 
pidly insensible  of  their  own  guilt  and  wretchedness, 
can  look,  with  indifference,  upon  this  amazing  sub- 
ject, unmoved  with  the  love  of  God,  and  the  infinite 
grace  and  fullness  of  the  Redeemer. 

We  are  prepared  now,  for  the  interesting  inquiry, 
how  shall  we  know,  whether,  upon  the  gospel 
ground  of  pardon  and  justification,  we  are  entitle! 
to  the  saving  benefits  of  Christ's  redemption  ;  and 
so  prepared  for  death  and  eternity,  that  we  may  be 
confident  and  willing  to  be  absent  from  the  body  ? 
In  answer  to  this  enquiry,  I  will  mention  only  two 
things. 

1.     The  heart  must  be  attempered  to  the  work  of 
heaven,  would  we  be  prepared  for  death.     We  must 
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be  heavenly  minded,  or  become  of  such  a  heart,  that 
heaven  would  be  heaven  to  us.  Love  is  the  very 
element  of  the  glorified.  Holiness  is  their  glory,  and 
the  worship  and  will  of  God,  their  business  and 
their  pleasure.  1  his  must,  in  a  measure,  become 
our  temper  here,  would  we  be  prepared  for  heaven, 
and  willing  to  be  absent  from  the  body.  There  is 
no  heaven'for  an  unholy  mind.  "  Without  holiness, 
no  man  ran  see  the  Lord.  ?  Our  pride  must  he  slain 
— our  wilis  renewed, — lusts  mortified — temptations 
resisted — the  world  conquered  ;  and  a  heavenly  tem- 
per prevail  in  us.  Yea  we  must  walk  with  God,  and 
delight  in    him, 

%.     The  actings  of  faith   and  other   graces,  must 
be  so  vigorous,  and  lively,    that    we  may  be  able  to 
perceive  mid  find  faith — to  say,  u  Lord  I  believe — 
Lord,  thou  knowcst  all  things,  thou  knowest    that 
I  love  thee."     This   will    enable    us  to  read  our  ti- 
tle, and  to  realize  a  moral  consciousness  of  our  prep- 
aration.— Who  has  that   degree   of    boldness    and 
presumption,    that   he    dare   venture    into     eternity 
under   doubts  and    scruples   about  his   preparation 
for  judgment  ?  Is  it   wise,   or  even   rational  to  run 
risks   in  such  cases  ?     Do  we   not  need  a  good  de- 
gree of  certainty  ? — A  true    believer,  an  heir  of  the 
promise  may  indeed  walk    under  doubts,  fears  and 
scruples,  and  continue  in    darkness,  for  a  time;— 
but,  in    this  frame,  he  is    illy   prepared   to   die  in 
peace,  and  with  confidence  say,  that  he  is  willing  to 
be  absent  from  the  body.     To    have  this  confidence, 
we  must   know  that  we   believe  ;  and  the  way  to 
this,  is  to  have  a  strong  and   vigorous  faith,  fervent 
love,  and  earnest  longings  of  soul  after  God,  and  ho- 
liness.    In  vain  do  men  seek  for  satisfaction  and  as- 
surance, in  low  and  feeble  exercises   of  faith  :    But 
the  higher  the  exercises   of  grace  arise,  the   strong- 
er are  its  evidences,  and  the  higher  the  confidence 
of  hope. 

Such,  my  friends,  must  be   our  qualifications  for 
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heaven  ;  and  without  them  we  can  have  no  ground, 
nor  evidences  of  hope — still  less  of  assurance. 
This  is  no  new  religion.  It  is  the  uniform  instruc- 
tion of  the  holy  Scriptures  :  it  is  the  good  old  way — - 
walk  ye  in  it ;  and  you  may  die  in  peace,  and  find 
your  heaven  secure. 

Can  we  stop  here,  without  a  few  moments  of  de- 
lightful reflection  upon  the  blessedness  of  the  Chris- 
tian, in  relation  to  death  and  the  eternal  world  ? 

As  it  is  not  death  itself,  but  its  consequences,  to- 
wards which  the  Christian  exercises  desire,  the  rea- 
sons and  motives  are  to  be  sought,  from  a  view  of 
that  state,  into  which  he  is  introduced  by  death  :  as 
far  as  the  Scriptures  cast  light  upon  that  hidden  and 
invisible  scene. 

1.  It  is  a  blessed  privilege  for  the  Christian  to 
die,  because  he  will  then  be  finally  and  forever 
freed  from  all  natural  pvils,  to  which  he  is  subject- 
ed in  his  present  wearisome  pilgrimage.  "  The  ran- 
somed of  the  Lord  shall  return  and  come  to  Zion, 
with  songs  and  everlasting  joy  upon  their  heads, 
and  sighing  and  sorrow  shall  flee  away.  ?  Many 
are  the  afflictions  which  attend  the  children  of  God, 
in  this  evil  world.  It  is  a  vale  of  tears  ;  and  through 
many  tribulations,  they  enter  into  the  kingdom.  In 
the  world  they  shall  have  trouble.  They  are  not 
the  favorites  of  this  world,  but  often  have  been  the 
objects  of  their  scorn,  abuse,  and  deadliest  persecu- 
tion. But  at  death  they  will  be  eternally  freed 
from  all  their  afflictions,  and  God  will  wipe  away 
all  tears  from  off  their  faces.  No  more  pains,  sor- 
rows, sickness,  losses,  bereavements  nor  persecu- 
tions will  be  suffered.  No  more  shall  they  see  God 
dishonored,  nor  hear  the  worthy  name  by  which  they 
are  called,  reproached  and  blasphemed  ;  nor  the 
pure  religion  of  the  blessed  Jesus,  treated  with  con- 
tempt ;  for  "  there,  the  wicked  cease  from  troubling, 
und  there,  the  weary  are  at  rest/' 

g.  The  Christian  will  be  freed  from  all  sin,  and 
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made  perfectly   holy       This  is  a  still    greater  ad- 
vancement in  felicity,  as    it  is  a   deliverance  from  a 
greater  evil.     As  the  greatest  joys  of  the  Christian 
are    hidden,  and  such,  with    which  the  stranger  can 
never  intermeddle  ;  so  are  his  sorrows.     They   are 
known  hut  to  himself  and  his  God.      The  great- 
est source  of  affliction,   he  finds   in  his    own  heart, 
from  the  remaining  unsanctified  part  of  his  nature — 
that  law  in  his   members  continually  warring  against 
the  law  of  his  mind,  and   bringing  him  into    captivi- 
ty to  the  law  of  sin  :   So  that   he  goes  mourning  and 
bowed  down  under   the  burden    of  his  sins,  all  his 
days  ;  breathing  after  holiness,   and  perfect  confor- 
mity to  God.  and   crying    with    Paul,  "  O  wretched 
man  that  I  am,  who  shall  deliver  me  from  the  body 
of  this  death  ?"      But  when  he  quits  this  earthly  tab- 
ernacle, he  will  be  delivered  from  all  sin,  and  drop 
all  his  moral  pollution  ;  with  his  body,  in  the  grave. 
"  To-day,"  said  our  blessed    Saviour,    to  the  peni- 
tent thief,    "  shaltthoube   with    me  in    Paradise," 
and  we  are  assured,  that  nothing  unholy  or  unclean 
is  suffered  to  enter  that  pure  region  of  holiness  and 
joy.     Thus  doth  the  believer  at   his  dea»h,   ■<  being 
m  vde  perfect  in  holiness,  immediately  pass  into  glo- 
ry ;  and  his  body  being  still  united  to  Christ,  doth 
rest  in  the  grave  till   the  resurrection." 

3.  He  will  be  admitted  to  the  celestial  paradise — 
united  to  the  blessed  society  of  angels  and  glorified 
saints,  and  his  views  enlarged  with  greater  discov- 
eries of  God  s  glory.  "  But  ye  are  come  ?  saith 
the  apostle,  "  unto  mount  Zion  and  to  the  city  of 
the  living  God  the  heavenly  Jerusalem,  and  to  an 
innumerable  company  of  angels  ;  to  the  general  as- 
sembly and  church  of  the  first  born,  which  are  writ- 
ten in  heaven  ;  and  to  God  the  judge  of  all  and  the 
spirits  of  just  men  made  perfect/'  If  the  society  of 
the  godly  is  so  delightful  to  the  Christian  on  earth  ; 
what  will  it  be  to  enjoy  the  society  and  conversa- 
tion of  the  blessed  inhabitants   of  heaven,  and  to 
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worship  and  glorify  God  in  perfection  ?  If  the  faint 
discoveries  which  the  Christian  sometimes  has  of 
God  in  this  life  be  such  as  to  fill  him  with  joy  un- 
speakable and  full  of  glory  ;  how  much  more  when 
this  veil  of  flesh  and  sense  is  removed  and  the  inef- 
fable glories  of  the  heavenly  world  are  opened  to  his 
view  in  unclouded  lustre  !  How  little  doth  he 
here  know  of  God  whilst,  he  walks  by  faith  !  But 
then  shall  he  see  face  to  face  and  know  even  as  he 
is  known.  Now  he  knows  but  in  part;  but  when 
that  which  is  perfect  is  come,  then,  that  which  is  in 
part  shall  be  done  away.  The  little  scanty  por- 
tion of  imperfect  knowledge.,  which  he  gains  in  this 
world  will  be  as  it  were  done  away  and  swallow- 
ed up  and  lost  in  that  boundless  flood  of  light  and 
glory  which  will  then  be  poured  upon  his  soul  ; — 
just  as  a  drop  of  water  is  lost  when  it  falls  into  the 
ocean  or  as  the  stars  disappear  at  the  rising  of  the 
sun. 

Lastly.     Let  me  suggest  to  you  a  reason,  which 
is  the  sum  of  all  the  rest ;  and  which   in  the  text  the 
apostle  mentions    as   the   great  object    of  desire — - 
Present  with  the  Lord.     In  heaven     the   Christian 
will  behold    Christ   in   his    human   nature     seated 
on  a  throne  of  glory   at  the  right  hand  of  the  majes- 
ty on  high  far  above  all  principalities  and  powers, 
and  shinin    with  a  lustre  superior  to  that  of  ten  thou- 
sand suns      O  how  must  his  heart  leap  for  joy,  to 
ascend  the  sacred  hill  of  Zion   and  view  the  blessed 
object  of  his  faith    the  divine  Jesus    the  God-man 
Mediator,  in  his  bodily  presence  ;  and  that  not  upon 
a  cross    as   when  on  Calvary  he  paid  the  mighty 
price  of  our  redemption,  but  upon  a  throne  ;  wearing, 
instead  of  a  crown  of  thorns,  a  crown  of  glory — at- 
tended, not  with  a  band  of  vile  murderers,  but  with 
the  heavenly  host  ;  and  holding,  not  a  reed  of  mock 
majesty  but  the  sceptre  of  the  universe.     Saints  and 
angels  cast  their  crowns  at  his  feet  and  hail  him 
Lord  of  all.     To  him  they  tune  their  golden  harps. 


14 

and  sing  the  wonders  of  redeeming  love  ;  saying 
u  Blessing  and  honour,  and  glory,  and  power,  be  un- 
to him  that  sitteth  upon  the  throne,  and  to  the  Lamb 
forever  and  ever  ;  for  thou  wast  slain,  and  hast  re- 
deemed us  unto  God  by  thy  blood,  out  of  every  kin- 
dred and  tongue  and  people  and  nation,  and  hast 
made  us  kings  and  priests  unto  God."  This  is  Heav- 
en, to  behold  Christ — And  it  is  a  heaven  worth  dy- 
ing for.  This  our  departed  friend  felt  and  declared 
upon  her  dying  bed.  It  is  the  happiness  which 
Christ  asked  for  his  people,  saying  "  Father,  I  will 
that  they  whom  thou  hast  given  me,  be  with  me  where 
I  am.  that  they  may  behold  my  glory." 

Thus  to  depart  and  be  with  Christ  is  far  better  than 
the  sum  total  of  all  earthly  enjoyments — "  better  than 
"  the  most  pleasant  accommodations  here — better 
"  than  fathers  and  mothers,  husbands,  wives  or  chil- 
"  dren,  or  the  company  of  any  and  all  earthly  friends. 
"  These  are  but  shadows,  but  Christ  is  the  substance  ; 
"  these  are  bul  scattered  beams,  but  Christ  is  the 
%i  sun;  these  are  but  streams,  but  Christ  is  the  foun- 
"  tain  ;  these  are  but  drops,  but  Christ  is  the  ocean." 
With  what  reason,  then,  may  the  dying  Christian 
welcome  his  exit  from  this  world  of  sin  and  sorrow, 
and  be  willing  rather  to  be  absent  from  the  body, 
that  he  may  be  present  with  the  Lord. 

The  history  of  our  deceased  friend,  in  the  closing 
scene  of  her  life,  is  a  practical  comment  upon  the 
text.  It  was  religion  in  vital  reality,  and  not  in 
speculating  theory.  It  was  faith  made  visible  by 
its  supporting  power  in  that  trying  season  when  ev- 
ery earthly  prop  was  stricken  away,  and  only  her 
Jesus  and  her  hea  en  left.  But  this  was  enough. — 
It  was  her  chosen  portion — her  supreme  good — her 
everlasting  all.  When  her  heart  and  her  flesh 
failed  God  was  the  strength  of  her  heart — Jesus  was 
the  joy  of  her  soul,  and  she  earnestly  longed  to  de- 
part and  be  with  him,  "  whom  having  not  seen,  she 
loved  5  and  in  whom,  though  then  she  saw  him  not, 
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yet  believing,  she  rejoiced  with  joy  unspeakable  and 
full  of  glory. ?*  Her  dying  words  were  a  more  power- 
ful sermon  than  it  is  within  the  compass  of  pulpit  el- 
oquence to  preach,  or  the  united  efforts  of  ministers 
to  effect. 

In  these  declarations,  it  is  not  my  object  to  eulo- 
gize the  dead.     Of  what  avail  could  this  be  to  one 
who  has  forever  quitted  these  shores  of  mortality  ; 
and  is  now,  as  we  humbly  trust,  a  pure  spirit  before 
the  throne  of  God  ?     Less  still,  is  it  my  design  to 
soothe  and  flatter  feelings  of  vanity  and  ostentation 
in  surviving  friends  ;  God  forbid  ;  but  to  benefit  the 
living — that  your  precious  souls,  my  hearers,  may 
derive  spiritual  and  saving  instruction,  and  God's 
great  name  be  glorified.     u  Mark  the  perfect  man, 
and  behold  the  upright,  for  the  end  of  that  man  is 
peace. "     Her  death  has  given  another  attestation  to 
this  blessed  truth.     Such  a  manifestation  of  the  pow- 
er of  Divine  grace,  of  the  reality  and  excellence  of 
Religion,  and  its  sovereign  efficacy  to  support  and 
comfort  the  soul,  in  the  hour  of  death,  is  worthy  the 
notice  of  the  living,  and  ought  to  gain  the  fixed  and 
solemn  attention  of  all. 

A  few  memoirs  of  the  deceased  I  propose  briefly 
to  narrate,  and  in  those  particulars  only,  which  ap- 
pear interesting  in  a  religious  view,  and  which,  it  is 
hoped,  may  be  both  acceptable  and  useful. 

At  what  period  of  her  life  she  dated  her  conversion 
is  not  ascertained.  This  however  is  known,  that  she 
had  cherished  a  trembling  hope  in  Christ,  a  consid- 
erable length  of  time  before  she  united  with  the 
church  by  a  public  profession.  This  was  about  eight 
years  since.  Her  spiritual  light,  and  strength  of 
faith,  seemed  to  have  a  very  gradual  advancement  in 
her  soul ;  yet  from  a  personal  and  intimate  acquaint- 
ance, I  have  uniformly  marked  the  tenderness  of  her 
conscience  in  religious  duties,  and  her  ardent  attach- 
ment to  the  interests  of  the  Redeemer's  kingdom. 
Meek  and  humble  under  the  afflicting  hand  of  DL 
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vine  Providence,  she  has  borne  with  Christian  pa- 
tience  and  resignation,  her  last  sickness,  which  was 
of  two  years  continuance,  and  many  times  attended 
with  great  bodily  distress.  Her  confinement  has 
been  peculiarly  trying  to  her,  in  the  late  precious  sea- 
son of  religious  revival,  as  it  prevented  her  attending 
the  religious  meetings.  Yet  the  Lord  Jesus  was 
pleased  to  visit  her  soul  with  the  gracious  influences 
of  his  spirit  and  enable  her  to  say, 

u  I  need  not  go  abroad  for  joy, 

"Who  have  a  feast  at  home, 
"  My  sighs  are  turned  into  songs, 

"  The  Comforter  is  come." 

Her  spiritual  light  and  joy  were  much  increased. 
She  advanced  in  the  divine  life  and  ripened  fast  for 
heaven.  Her  disorder  continued  to  prey  on  her  en- 
feebled constitution,  and  baffled  every  effort  of  medi- 
cal aid.  On  Thursday  last,  her  absent  children  were 
called  home  to  see  her  die.  She  prayed  for  her  chil- 
dren, commending  them  to  the  mercy  of  God,  ex- 
pressing her  satisfaction  and  confidence  in  the  per- 
fect rectitude  of  his  government,  and  the  justice  of 
his  dealings  with  alibis  creatures.  She  also  prayed 
very  earnestly  for  her  husband,  that  he  might,  by  the 
influences  of  the  spirit  of  (rod,  be  brought  to  taste 
the  heavenly  gift,  and  prepared  to  meet  her  in  the 
kingdom  of  glory.  She  exhorted  him  to  be  faithful 
in  the  performance  of  duty  ;  saying  1  must  leave 
you  ;  hut  I  trust  we  shall  meet  again  ; — I  believe  it — 
yes ,  llcnow  we  shall — God  grant  that  we  may  meet 
in  the  world  of  glory.  Being  asked  by  a  neighbor, 
whether  she  enjoyed  the  presence  of  Grod  ?  I  do,  she 
replied,  and  it  is  all  the  enjoyment  I  have.  On  Fri- 
day morning  she  asked  her  children,  and  those  a- 
round  her  to  join  in  the  worship  of  singing ;  they  u- 
nited  in  singing  the  &6lst  Hymn  in  the  Hartford  col- 
lection of  hymns.     When  singing  the  3d  and  4th 
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stanzas,  she  raised  herself  up  in  the  bed,  and  with 
hands  clasped  and  eyes  uplifted,  appeared  in  the 
highest  elevation  of  devotion.  The  scene  was  very 
solemn,  and  tenderly  affecting. 

It  was  asked  her,  whether  she  wished  to  recover  ? 
She  replied,  JSTo.  Do  you  wish  to  depart  ?  Yes, 
I  wish  to  depart  and  be  conducted  into  the  kingdom 
of  God  and  his  glory,  Can  you  cheerfully  leave  your 
husband  and  children,  and  all  your  earthly  friends 
in  the  hands  of  God  ?  Yes,  I  can,  and  do.  Do  you 
depend  wholly  on  Christ  for  salvation  ?  Yes,  he  is 
my  only  hope — I  rest  on  him  alone.  On  Saturday, 
when  appearing  to  be  nearly  expiring,  her  husband, 
in  a  burst  of  grief,  remarked,  "  O  we  must  give  her 
over  into  the  hands  of  God"  (not  thinking  that  she 
heard  him) — She  immediately  and  mildly  replied, 
There  I  would  wish  to  be.  Are  you  willing  to  die, 
and  be  with  Jesus  ?  Yes,  I  long  to  die  and  be  with 
Jesus,  where  the  wicked  cease  from  troubling,  and 
the  weary  are  at  rest.  Come  Lord  Je>us,  Come 
quickly. 

These  are  among  the  many  interesting  things  she 
said  ;  which  we  marked  and  laid  up  as  precious  me- 
morials of  our  departed  friend. 

We  may  truly  say,  that  the  Lord  dealt  very  gen- 
tly with  her,  and  manifested  his  infinite  kindness,  in 
the  circumstances  of  her  death.  With  little  or  no 
bodily  pain — her  reason  clear,  and  continued  to  the 
last ;  her  mind  perfectly  calm  and  serene,  and  sup- 
ported and  animated  with  the  joyful  anticipation  of 
heavenly  glory  ;  she  continued  gradually  sinking 
until  Sabbath-evening,  when  she  breathed  her  last, 
and  without  a  struggle,  sweetly  fell  asleep  in  the 
arms  of  her  Saviour. 

"  Jesus  can  make  a  dying  bed 

"  Feel  soft  as  downy  pillows  are." 

Her  immortal  spirit  has  returned  to  her  God  •— 
washed,  as  we  trust,  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  and 
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sweetened  for  the  inheritance  of  the  saints  in  light. 
Her  race  is  run — her  work  is  finished,  and  her  place 
in  every  relation  will  be  known  no  more  ; — her  place 
in  the  family,  in  the  neighborhood,  in  the  church,  in 
the  worship  of  the  sanctuary,  and  at  the  table  of  the 
Lord,  is  empty. — But  my  dear  friends,  her  place  will 
never  be  empty  in  our  hearts — we  shall  ever  cher- 
ish her  memory  with  affection  and  gratitude. 

Your  loss,  my  afflicted  father,  by  this  bereaving 
stroke  of  Divine  Providence,  you  deeply  feel,  and 
will  continue  to  realize  with  an  increasing  sensibili- 
ty. Let  your  grief,  however,  be  chastened  with  a 
temper  of  dutiful  submission  to  the  holy  will  of  that 
gracious  God,  who  sends  corrections  in  covenant 
faithfulness  to  his  people.  While  you  cherish  her 
memory,  and  whenever  you  visit  her  grave,  you  will 
feel  how  transitory  and  perishing  are  all  earthly  joys  : 
and  reflect  how  soon  you  must  follow  her,  and  sleep 
by  her  side  in  a  bed  of  dust.  May  you  remember 
and  faithfully  practice  her  dying  counsel,  and  re- 
ceive the  blessings  of  salvation  in  answer  to  her  dy- 
ing prayers.  O  my  father,  weep  not  for  her,  but  for 
those  sins  which  nailed  the  Saviour  to  the  cross,  and 
thrust  the  cruel  spear  to  his  heart.  O  that  you  may 
lean  upon  the  almighty  arm  of  the  Redeemer,  while 
you  pass  this  vale  of  tears.  Now  that  you  are  de- 
prived of  your  dear  companion,  your  bosom  friend, 
with  whom  from  youth  to  age,  you  have  peacefully 
walked  the  journey  of  life,  and  mutually  shared  its 
sorrows  and  its  joys  ;  0,  may  your  bleeding  heart  be 
healed  and  cheered  by  the  God  of  all  comfort,  and 
become  a  sanctified  temple  of  his  Holy  Spirit.  May 
your  remaining  days  be  devoted  to  his  glory  5  and 
after  a  life  of  usefulness  and  divine  communion,  may 
he  smooth  your  dying  pillow,  and  welcome  your  de- 
parting spirit  to  the  bright  abodes  of  them  that  sleep 
in  Jesus. 

Our  loss  too,  my  beloved  companion,  and  my  dear 
brethren  and  sisters,  in  the  death  of  such  a  parent 
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and  christian  friend,  is  great  indeed,  and  such  as  no 
earthly  comfort  can  repair.     But  as  the  sting  of  death 
is  plucked,  the  bitterness  of  our  grief  is  removed. 
How  pleasant  is  it  to  think  that  another  happy  spirit 
is  now  added  to  the  glorious  family  of  heaven  ;  and 
one  too  so  nearly  allied,  and  so  dear  to  our  hearts. 
Do  we  desire  her  return,  again  to  enjoy  her  society 
here  below  ?     With  the  blessed  hope  of  heaven  in 
our  own  souls,  can  we  for  a  moment  indulge  a  wish 
so  selfish  and  sordid  ;  and  grieve  that  she  has  left  this 
world  of  sin  and  sorrow  a  little  before  us,  and  gone 
to  the  realms  of  light  and  glory  to  dwell  forever  with 
Jesus,  the  beloved  of  her  soul  ?     "  Why  should  we 
mourn  departing  friends  ?  ?   What  is  death,  without 
its  sting  ?    It  is  harmless  and  happy — it  is  the  tri- 
umph of  victory — it  is  the  passport  to  eterual  glory. 
We  have  surely  nothing  to  mourn  for,  but  our  sins  ; 
and  nothing  to  rejoice  in,  but  God.     Let  us  thank 
him  for  the  precious  consolation,  with  which  he  hath 
mingled  our  cup  of  affliction.     Our  duty  is,  not  to  re- 
pine or  murmur  at  the  dealings  of  God,  but  to  be 
humble,  resigned  and  penitent.     Let  us  remember 
the  pious  counsels   and  warnings  of  our  departed 
mother  ;  and  let  the  recollection  of  all  our  past  un- 
faithfulness, both  humble  us  before  Grod,  and  inspire 
us  with  a  spirit  of  holy  zeal  and  resolution  in  his 
service.     Let  not  this  divine  correction  be  lost  upon 
us.     Let  us  solemnly  enquire  of  our  own  souls,  and 
beg  of  God  to  teach  us,  wherefore  he  thus  contendeth 
with  us  ;  lay  open  our  whole  hearts  to  him,  and  roll 
all  our  burdens  on  his  almighty  arm.     Let  us  live, 
henceforth,  a  life  of  prayer,  and  be  careful  to  improve 
this  bereaving  act  of  providence  as  we  ought,  and  in 
such  a  manner  as  may  be  to  the  glory  of  God,  and  to 
the  peace  of  our  immortal  souls. 

My  hearers  all  !  If  such  be  the  temper  of  mind, 
such  the  enjoyment,  such  the  views  of  death,  and  such 
the  exalted  happiness  beyond  the  grave,  which  be- 
Jong  to  the  christian  ;  may  we  not  come  to  a  deter « 
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minate  knowledge  of  our  own  characters  ?  Let  us 
bring  our  hearts  to  the  trial,  and  honestly  enquire, 
wh  it  is  our  own  temper  of  mind — what  our  great  bu- 
siness in  life,  the  principal  object  which  we  have  in 
view  ?  Is  it  to  serve  and  honour  God,  and  to  pro- 
mote the  interests  of  Christ's  cause  and  kingdom  in 
the  world  ?— or  is  it  to  please  and  pamper  our  sens- 
es, to  gratify  our  carnal  appetites,  and  to  live  to  the 
flesh  ?  What  is  our  chief  enjoyment  and  delight  ? 
Is  it  the  love  of  Christ — the  sweets  of  religion — 
communion  with  God,  and  enjoyment  of  his  pres- 
ence ?---or  is  it  the  hilling  vanities  of  time  and  sense? 
It  is  a  distinguishing  trait  in  the  character  of  those 
who  desire  to  depart  and  be  with  Christ,  that  they 
are  crucified  to  the  world,  and  the  world  to  them. 
The  great  things  of  eternity  engage  their  hearts — 
the  service  of  God  employs  their  hand*,  and  occupies 
their  time  and  attention.  They  are  broken  hearted 
mourners  for  sin,  and  obedient  to  the  warnings  of 
God's  word  and  providence.  Is  this  our  character? 
these  our  employments  ?  and  can  we  derive  comfort- 
able evidence  of  it,  from  a  faithful  review  of  our  past 
lives  ? 

Let  us  remember,  that  we  are  now  forming  our 
characters  for  eternity.  Now  is  the  seed-time  ;  the 
harvest  will  shortly  follow.  Time  is  but  the  narrow 
porch  which  opens  into  the  mansion  of  onr  everlast- 
ing abode  ;  and  every  action  which  flows  from  our 
hands — every  word  which  drops  from  our  lips — every 
thought  which  enters  our  hearts,  and  every  moment 
that  flies  over  our  heads,  is  big  with  eternal  conse- 
quences of  happiness  or  misery.  They  will  all  be 
disclosed  in  that  day  when  God  shall  judge  the  se- 
crets of  men  bv  Jesus  Christ. 

Hear  then,  the  solemn  voice  of  Providence,  loudly 
echoing  the  moving  language  of  the  Saviour,  Be  ye 
also  ready.  With  the  visible  image  of  death  before 
our  eyes,  shall  one  of  us  be  so  stupid  as  to  feel  no 
serious  concern  for  his  own  eternal  interest  ?    While 
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the  language  of  death  is  sounding  in  otir  ears,  shall 
we  be  deaf  to  his  instruction,  as  idle,  indifferent  spec- 
tators of  the  melancholy  scene  f  Have  we  no  inter- 
est in  it  ?  Do  we  feel  no  anxious  solicitude  awaken- 
ed for  ourselves  ?  Are  not  our  views  irresistibly 
carried  forward,  to  that  solemn  trying  hour,  when  we 
too  must  sicken,  gasp  and  die  ?  And  is  not  the  wish 
of  Balaam  powerfully  excited  in  every  breast,  Let 
me  die  the  death  of  the  righteous,  and  let  my  last  end 
be  like  his  P  It  is  appointed  unto  all  men  once  to 
die  : — pause — what  next  ?  and  after  death  the 
JUDGMENT.  Solemn ! -^interesting  !— .  alarming 
consideration  !  O  how  awful  is  the  thought  of  being 
surprized  by  death  in  a  state  unprepared  t  Proba- 
tion at  an  end — repentance  unbegun  !  To  be  pre- 
pared to  die,  is  the  one  great  business  of  living.  We 
have  nothing  else  to ^lo  in  this  world,  but  to  get  ready- 
to  leave  it  ;  and  every  instance  of  mortality,  we  are 
called  to  witness ♦  urges  this  solemn  lesson  upon  us. 
Then  *f  whatsoever  thy  hand  findeth  to  do,  do  it  with 
thy  might  ;  for  there  is  no  work,  nor  device,  nor 
knowledge,  nor  wisdom,  in  the  grave,  whithei*  thou 
goest. v  O,  let  us  all  immediately  attend  to  the  things 
which  infinitely  concern  us,  and  diligently  pursue 
that  course  of  life,  which  will  yield  us  comfort  in 
death,  and  eternal  happiness  beyond  the  grave. 

AMEN. 
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The  following  Hymns  were  selected  to  be  sung  :  the 
first  [being  the  one  referred  to  in  the  sermon, 
page  16th]  at  the  opening  ;  and  the  other  at  the 
close  of  the  funeral  solemnities* 


Rising  to  Gdd. 

Now  let  our  souls  on  wings  sublime. 
Rise  from  the  vanities  of  time  ; 
Draw  bark  the  parting  veil  and  see 
The  glories  of  eternity. 

%.  Born  by  a  new  celestial  birth, 

Why  should  we  grovel  here  on  earth  : 
Why  grasp  at  transitory  toys, 
So  near  to  heaven's  eternal  joys  ? 

3.  Shall  ought  beguile  us  on  the  road, 
When  we  are  walking  back  to  God  ? 
For  strangers  into  life  we  come, 
And  dying  is  but  going  home. 

4.  Welcome  sweet  hour  of  full  discharge 
That  sets  our  longing  souls  at  large  ; 
Unbinds  our  chains,  breaks  up  our  cell, 
And  gives  us  with  our  God  to  dwell. 

5.  To  dwell  with  God,  to  feel  his  love, 
Is  the  full  heav'nenjoy'd  above 
And  the  sweet  expectation  now, 

Is  the  young  dawn  of  heaven  below. 
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4  Funeral  Hymn  at  the  interment  of  the  body. 


1.  Unveil  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb, 
Take  this,  new  treasure  to  thy  trust  9 
And  give  these  sacred  relics  room, 
To  seek  a  slumber  in  the  dust. 

%.  Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fear, 
Invade  thy  bounds.     No  mortal  woes 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here, 
And  angels  watch  her  soft  repose. 

8.  So  Jesus  slept ;  God's  dying  Son 

Pass'd  thro'  the  grave,  and  bless'd  the  bed ; 
Rest  here,  blest  saint,  till  from  his  throne, 
The  morning  break,  and  pierce  the  shade. 

4k  Break  from  his  throne,  illustrious  morn, 
Attend,  O  Earth !  his  sovereign  word  5 
Restore  thy  trust,  a  glorious  form  ; 
She  must  ascend  to  meet  her  Lord. 


